204	EAST   AGAIN
modification in technique or in style. Different schools of paint-
ing have existed, of course, such as the Northern and Southern
schools, but throughout the long ages the standard and ideal
changed but little. In every essential Chinese pictorial art has
always been national though it owes much of its origin to the
Buddhistic influences of India. Just as China has absorbed every
succeeding race that has invaded the country so the foreign art
became in a short period of time as Chinese in character as if it
had originated in the country.
The result has been that with so many catalogues and histories
of Chinese art at their disposal, students have too largely limited
their studies to a number of painters whose work was locally
appreciated while the unsigned and uncatalogued examples of
all periods, and even those signed by unlisted painters, have been
much   neglected   and   ignored.     The   critical   discrimination
between the work of the celebrated artists and that of their
unrecorded or unknown contemporaries has led to an exaggerated
appreciation of the former and an undeserved neglect of the rest
This tendency which originated amongst the Chinese themselves
has been passed on to the European and American collectors;
with the result that while historical or recorded works of un-
doubted age—by no means all originals—fetch prices that are
outside the reach of all but the very rich, paintings sometimes of
equal merit and often of greater beauty find no ready market
and are still procurable.   The result has been that there has come
about in the collecting and study of Chinese paintings a disregard
for intrinsic beauty and an exaggerated appreciation  of the
personality of the artist.
What rides " Maybe " took me in his jinriksha ! He was for
ever proposing long excursions that brought him no extra
remuneration and entailed long distances. He was abstemious
and polite, clean and untiring. His thrift was evident. He
was saving to buy a 'riksha of his own, instead of hiring one. I
paid this excellent man the sum of one and a half Mexican dollars
a day—the equivalent of one shilling and fourpence at the then
exchange rate, his service including the hire of his conveyance,
for which he paid fourpence daily. I was according to local
custom, overpaying him by half a dollar. He could not resist,
being Chinese, one or two little attempts to benefit himself at
my expense and I bore him no malice. One day his shining
wood vehicle with its polished brass fittings was replaced by a
sort of Mourning-Coach riksha, a black-painted affair of drab and

